TheTragedie 

IV. You meane to bcare me, not to bcarc with me : 
Vnckle,my brother mockes both you and me, 

Bccaufe that I am Title like an ape, 

He thinkes that you fhould bcare me on yout fhoulders. 

Buc. With what a fharpe prouided wit he reafons 
Tomittigate thefcornencgiueshis VnckieJ 
Hcprctely and aptly taunts himfelfV, 

So cunning and fo young is wondcrfuH. 

Glo. My Lo : wih p'eafc you paffe along. 

My felfe and my good Coufcn Buckingham, 

Will to your mother to entreateofher, 

To meete you at the Tower, and welcome you. 

Tor. What will you go vnto the tower my Log 
Prin, My Lo: protestor will hauc it fo. 

Tor. I fhall not fleepc in quiet at the tower. 

Glo. Why, what fhiculd you fcarei 

Tor. Mary my V nckle Clarence angry ghoft? 

My Granam tolde me he was murdred there.. 

Britt . I feare no V nckles dead. 

Glo. Nor none that liue, l hope.. 

•Brin. And if they liuc,l hope I need not .eare. 

But come my L: with a heauie heart 

Thinking on them, go I vnto the tower.. 

Exeunt Fm.Tor.Hafi. Dorf .manet. Rich. Buc. 
Bm Thinke you my Lo: this litle prating I orke, 
Was not incenfcd by his fubtile mother, 

To.taunt and fcorne you thus opprobnoufly ? 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt,Oh tis a penllous boy, . 

Bold, quicke, ingenious, forward, capable, 

He is all the mothers, from the top to toe. 

Bnc. Well let t’nem reft; Come hither Catesby, 

Thou art fworne as d eepcly to efteft what we intend^: 

As clofely to conceale what we impait, 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgdevpon the way. 

What thinkeft thou* is it not an eafie matter 
To make William Lo: Raftings ot cur mmdc, 

For the infblement of this noble Duke, 

Ip the feaie loyall oftliis . tu 
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of Richard the third. 

CdteC He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonne to ought agamft him. 

Buck, What thinkeft thou then of Stanley , what Will hi * 
Cat. He will do all in all as Raftings doth. 

Buck, Well then no more but this: 

Go gentle Catesbv,and as it wercafarre oft, 

Sound thou Lo: Haftin*s,how he ftands afkaed 

Ymo our purpofe,ifhebe willing, 

Encourage him, and ihe w him all our reafons: 

If he be leaden,icie,co!d vnwillmg. 

Be thou fo too : and fo breake off your talke. 

And > r iue vs notice of his inclination: 

Fo r w e e to morrow hold deuided counfels, 

Wherein thy felfe ihalt highly be emploied. 

Glo. Commend me toLo: William,tellhim Catesby* 

His auncient knot of dangerous aduerfaries- 

To morrovt' are let bloud at Pomfret Caltle, 

And bid my friend for ioy of this good newes, 

Giue Miftreffe Shore, one gentle kifle themore, 

Buc. Good Catesby effeft this bufineffe foundly. 

Cat. My good Lo: both, witball the heed I may. 

GU. ShalL we heare from you Catesby ere.wcfte.epe 1- 
Cat. You fhall mV Lord, 

Glo. At Crobsby place there fhall you finde vs both * 
Buc. Now my Lo: what fhall we do,ifwe perceiue . 
William Lo: Haftingswill not yecldtpour compiots? 

Glo. Chop off his head man.fomewhatwe will do. 

And lookc when I amKing,claime thou of me 
The Earledome of Hereford, and the moueables. 

Whereof the King my brother flood poflclt 

•Buc. lie clairac that promife atyour graces hand?. _ 

Glo. And looks tohaue it yeelded with wubagncllfi* 
Come let vs fuppe betimes, that afterwards 
We may digeft our complots in feme forme. Sxetttt 
Enter ameffengtr to X?: Hafitn^t. 

Mrjf. What ho my JLord. 

Haft, Who knocks at the dote# _ r - « 

Mefi A mcQcnger from the Lo: Stanley. Enter L* p 


